256                      TIME    RUNS    OUT
Actually, there is no such trap. Time runs out. Time is
on the side of the weird force for evil afoot in Europe and
Asia. Time is first on the side of decay, then on the side of
the Axis.
Either we hurry, either we do God's ^ task with speed, or
there is no end to war. The underpinnings of this modern
age, the division of labours and the dependence of man on
machines, are sensitive bulwarks. As they disappear in the
shadow of paralysis, they do not mend with time. They
deteriorate beyond all feasible repair. For they operate
only in the condition of assembly and co-ordination. They
do not operate on the desire or need of the individual man.
Man, the individual, cannot save himself by his own deter-
mination, his own desire, in the machine age. He is depend-
ent on the productive system. Without it, he has lost his
place, removed as he is to-day from the good earth. The
great pressure, then, is his violent demand for soil for him-
self, his direct action for his food, his clothes, his warmth,
his safety. Time presses him into the feverish arms of
debasement, mocks all thought of peace, jeers at the " ulti-
mate strength " on which we rely. This is the quicksand
under our thinking. Tim, stretched out, is its own barrier to an
end to the war.
There was never more urgency in the history of man-
kind. An urgency which challenges the great forces of good
to organization, to fight this war quickly and well, all over
the world at the same time. It challenges the promptness
of man's interest in his own safety; it brushes aside all
thought of moderation, all thought that somekwthe forces
against free men will dissolve. No man can be in Europe
and not see it. Time runs out. God's time is now.
THE  END